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the Armada sailed from Lisbon on the 3oth of
May.   God grant it all prosperity.1
The bubbling excitement visible in this letter, and the
accuracy of the report, make it worthy of transcription
here. It bears the same date as Lord Howard's frantic
outburst to the Queen already quoted. Whatever
Elizabeth and her anxious council might be doing with
peace commissioners in Flanders, there was a tense-
ness in the air all over Europe. All eyes were directed
toward Spain. Men seemed to draw a long breath
as they contemplated rising with solemn deliberation
upon the horizon the dark thunder-clouds of war. It
was felt that the supreme struggle was approaching.
The age-long tension between the heirs of Charles V
and the truculent, bold, and crafty Queen of England,
between Holy Church and the heretic, between Spanish
grandee and English corsair, was reaching the rupture-
point. The Armada, so long foreshadowed, was in
very truth at sea.
Frobisher, when Lord Howard received his com-'
mission in December of 1587, to invade the Spanish
dominions, was still watching the Straits. He was now
appointed to the largest ship in the navy, the Triumph,
eleven hundred tons, with a crew of five hundred men.
This vessel with White Bear, Elizabeth Jonas, and Vic-
tory, commanded by Lord Sheffield, Sir Robert South-
well and Captain John Hawkins, respectively, left
their station at Chatham, "guarding Chatham Church,"
early in May and joined Lord Howard in Margate
Roads. Lord Henry Seymour, with Vanguard^ Rain-
bow, Antelope and a squadron of privateer cruisers,
remained to keep Parma bottled up in Dunkirk, while
1This report of Hans Limburger seems to dispose of the state-
ment that Drake and the other captains were thunderstruck when the
pinnace came in and announced the arrival of the Armada at the
Lizard. If they were "rejoicing the Armada was at sea" they might
expect it to be approaching.